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Her mother was the first-born of Caesar. Her father, 
a prince in his own land, a slave in Rome. At the age 
of four, Marada saw her father broken on the rack, 
disembowelled and, finally, drawn and quartered. It was 
a public execution and, though the Prince was a long 
time dying, he uttered not a sound. That night, 
Marada’‘s mother fled the Eternal City, taking her child 
to be raised free, far from the place that had claimed the 
life of her beloved. That was twenty years ago. The 
child is a woman now, and that woman a warrior known 
and respected throughout the Empire. 


Daring her travels as a mercenary, Marada ran afoul 
of the Mabdhara — a triad of demonlords — who 
perceived in her great mystic potential. One of them, 
Y’Garon, carried her off by force and ravished her. 

An old friend, Donal Macllynilwyr, warlord of the 
fabled magical fortress Ashandriar, rescued Marada 

and offered her the protection of his home. She 

spent almost a year amid the safety of Donal’s family, 
but in the end, the Mabdhara found her there. In the 
battle that followed, Donal was killed, and his daughter 
— the child-sorceress Arianrhod — was carried off to 
Y’Garon’s domain. Marada followed and killed the 
demonlord, avenging Donal and rescuing Ari. The pair 
returned to earth, to a point thousands of miles from 
Ashandriar. 


I, her impatience to return home, Arianrhod attempted 
a spell of teleportation which went awry, flinging Marada 
alone through space, to a pirate ship a world away. The 
pirates, respecting her fighting skills, brought the She- 
Wolf to the island of Jaftar lbn Haroun Al-Rashid, a 
sorcerer whom she hoped would be able to send her 
back to Ari. Jaffar turned out to be both young and 
attractive, more than willing to help and please Marada. 
Unfortunately for them both, he is in the service of 

the Mabdhara, who still want the She-Wolf’s life. 
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Su 1S FAR FROM THE WORLD SHE 

KNOWS AND THE CHILD SHE LOVES-- 

HER FOSTER-DAUGHTER, THE SORCERESS 
ARIANRHOD. SHE MAY SEE NEITHER 
EVER AGAIN, YET FOR THE MOMENT 
MARADA DOES NOT CARE. 


HER THOUGHTS INSTEAD ARE OF THE 
LORD OF THIS BLACK ISLE, TH! 
SORCERER JAFFAR 1BN HAROUN AL- 
RASHID. SHE CAN STILL TASTE HIS LIPS 
ON HERS, AND THRILLS TO THE 
REMEMBERED TOUCH OF HIS FINGERS. 


RHE HADN'T ea HOW ALONE 


5 - 
EVENTS, EMOTIONS, ARG pos TOO 
FAST, OUT OF CONTRO! 


WHAT LUXURY-- NOT 1_MUST ADMIT, IT MAKES 
EVEN CAESAR'S ROME LOVELY CHANGE FROM TH! 
CAN COMPARE PRIVATIONS OF A 


WITH THIS. MERCENARY'S LIFE. 


AND, LIKE ALL ADDICTIONS, 
1T COULD DESTROY ME. 


DAMNATION. ) 
WHERE JS 
THE MAN-~ 


WEARING. au Pee 


I MADE MYSELF A WARRIOR-- 

BUT 1 WAS BORN A PRINCESS - 

WAS I WRONG TO SO COMPLETELY 
ABANDON MY HERITAGE? ARE 

THESE MY TRUE FEELINGS WHICH 
MAKE ME SUDDENLY DOUBT 

MYSELF, OR JAFFAR‘S: 

INFERNAL WIZARDRY ?! 


THY 
RECKONING 
4S AT HAND, 
SHE-WOLFL 


a 


Ret 
Xi KAD 


~ WOULD. 
NEVER FORGET, 
OR FORGIVE ME 
FOR HIS 
mat DEATH / 


THY REPUTATION ILL WAGER 


wee Une 
ASK 

HIB, MT RLE 
MONSTER 


. WHEN I SEND IN THE COLDEST 
YOU_TO HIS \ PIT OF HELL ?, 
SIDE. 


"WH 
HAPPENED TO 
JAFFAR ?! 


SURELY, A MAGE SUCH AS HE MUST KNOW. IT SHALL NOT COME. 
WHEN ‘HIS CITADEL'S BEEN BREACHED -~ THE SORCERER JAFEAR 
UNLESS, THE MABDHARA ARE 

ATTACKING HIM AS WELL 


DOST HOPE 
FOR AID, 
HUMAN ? 


=- SO 
Is HE A 
SERVANT 


OF THE 
MABDHARA £ 


ae Erte A SN 
/ POOR MARADA. 
{ MY LORD'S BETRAYAL 
MUST HURT INDEED, 
TO MAKE THEE / 
md SO CLUMSY. 


{BE LED TO the ) 
eX SLAUGHTER 22 /- 


I'LL SURVIVE 
HELLSPAWN. 


THAT'S 
MORE PAN) 


SAD FOR 
yous 


i WISH YOU WERE BY MY SIDE, 
ARI. L COULD USE YOUR HEALE! 
ART. MY BACK’S ON FIRE -~ THE 
DEMON’S CLAWS BURNED LIKE 

ACID. THEY’RE PROBABLY 
POISONED IN THE BARGAIN. 


I'D BEST GET 
A_MOVE ON, 
BEFORE HE’S 


AFRAID YOU'D. 
MISS THE KILL ? 
NOT SO, LORD 


I CAME AS 
QUICKLY AS 
1 COULD--£ 


DAREN'T 
ake ON THE 


M) OU: 
OF THIS BLOODY 


CITADEL-- IS 
TO STEAL A 
BOAT. 


MORE “LEs, 


ANOTH! 

BETRAYAL?! 
WHY 

BOTHER 


YOU. 
SENT YOUR 
HOUSEHOLD 
CUR TO KILL 

MEL 


THE MABDHARA 
LEFT ME NO 
CHOICE 


MY THOUGHTS ARE YOURS, 
MARADA. RESISTENCE JS... 


. USELESS. 
I WELCOME 
(OU... INTO 
AND 
AND 


A QUICK TWIST WILL SNAP THE 
BASTARD’S NECK-- AND LEAVE ME 


EXCELLENT 
ADVICE, 
ONE LESS FOE TO 


MILORD, I 
THANK YOU 
FOR ITS 


COULDN'T YOU 
HAVE THE 
DECENCY TO 
FACE ME WITH 
A SWORD 2! 


WORRY ABOUT- 


IT’S THE WINNING THAT 
MATTERS, MILADY, NOT 
THE WEAPONS £ 


ARE HIS HOOKS 
SO DEEP INTO 
ME a 


TH 
CAN'T BE RID 
OF THEM ?! 


THOU ART IN 
PAIN, MOST. 
FAVORED 
SON. IT WILL 
PASS, MOST 
HONORED 
LORDS. 


HAVE A CARE, HUMAN. WE 

HAVE CEDED THEE GREAT 

POWER, BUT THOU ART 
NOT OUR EQUAL. 


NEVER 
ADDRESS US 
» AS SUCH. 


IE YOU THINK 
YOU _CANST DO 


WHEN YOU 
HAVE FAILED, 
1T SHALL BE 
MY TURN. 


THOU DIDST 
PROMISE 


BE OUR CONFIDENCE 
MISPLACED, JAFFAR? A 
MORTAL -- NO MATTER 
HOW SKILLED AT FORCE 
OF ARMS-- SHOULD BE 
NO MATCH FOR A 
DEMON MAGE. 


WE SEE HER. 
NOT. WE GROW 
IMPATIENT. 


IT WAS YOUR SUMMONS 
WHICH WEAKENED MY GLAMOR 
AND ENABLED HER TO ESCAPE. 


OR DO PLOTS EXIST WITHIN 
PLOTS ? ART FOOL ENOUGH -~ 
ARROGANT ENOUGH, 


’” AMBITIOUS ENOUGH -- TO 


TAKE THE SHE-WOLF'S 
PART AGAINST US? 


WW WOULDST CARE TO WAGER? A 
GIFT OF POWER UNDREAM'T OF 
SHOULDST THOU SUCCEED 
WHERE WE DO NOT, 


A_MOST... AMUSING. 
PROPOSITION, LORDS. 
I ACCEPT. 


MA 
SCREAMING INTO 
OUR ABYSS... 


-.. THOU 
SHALT FALL 
BESIDE 


I WON'T FIND ANY HELP--OR A 
PLACE TO HIDE-- IN THE CITY. THE 
STREETS ARE DESERTED, WITH 
EVERY DOOR AND WINDOW 

I'VE SEEN BOLTED SHUT. 


THEY FEAR 
THE NIGHT ON 
DJERIABAR- 
WITH GOOD 


REASON. 


STRANGE-- L EXPECTED 
JAFFAR TO CONJURE 
INVISIBLE WALLS AROUND 
HIS CITADEL TO KEEP ME IN, 
OR SNATCH ME BACK WITH 
A SPELL OF TRANSPORTATION, 
BUT HE HASN‘T EVEN SET HIS 
HOUSEHOLD TROOPS UPON 4 
MY TRAIL. PERHAPS HE AND Ji 
THE MABDHARA HAVE 
DECIDED I’M NOT WORTH 

1 


BUT_WHAT'S 
THE USE-- * 


THE MIS’ MY BRACELETS-- THE SWOR' 

COLDER HILT-- FREEZING TO MY SKIN / 2 

THAN Ice! HEN, 1 SHIFT MY GRIPOR aca 
TEAR MY OWN FLESH / 


SO. MUCH FOR RUNNING -- 

I CAN BARELY STAND-- AND 
THis INFERNAL oe pees 
EVERY STREET. 

TRY FOR THE ROOF TOPS 


Ripe RS 
OF THE 
B4nNED! ft 


NGHEGAR - fy «THE ADVANTAGE IS WITH THE 
rote > 4 | WARRIOR ON THE GROUND -~ 
PROVIDED SHE’S FAST AND 
AGILE ENOUGH-- HAHS 


NOT EVEN BUT THE! 
MARKED?! ‘SWORDS. 
4 TAT, SPEAR-- 


=” MORE 
GODDAMNED 
SORCERY f 


JOIN US WITHIN OUR MAGICK CIRCLE, 
DAUGHTER OF MY HEART, WHERE 
WE CAN PROTECT YOU f 


I'M WEAK AS) 
A BABE, AND 
FROZEN TO THE 
MARROW -- MY 


HURRY, MARADAS THE RIDERS ARE 
REGROUPING FOR ANOTHER CHARGE ! 


M-MY LEGS-- 
CAN‘T GET 
THEM 


SALVATION 

IS AT HAND, * ASHANDRIAR, THEIR HOME, IS A FORTRESS OF 
WHY DO I LIGHT, ANATHEMA TO THE MABDHARA-- YET THEY 
HESITATE ?! X HAVE THE STENCH OF THE ABYSS ABOUT THEM. 


EVERYTHING ELSE I’VE 3 = | “THEY LOOK AND ACT PRECISELY AS 1 REMEMBER THEM. LET‘S 
ENCOUNTERED THUS FAR ~ SEE WHAT HAPPENS IF, IN MY MIND‘S-EYE, I MAKE THE CHILD 
HAS BEEN A DECEPTION... o . OLD... 


I'LL FOREVER 
iE ABLE TO 


BECAUSE I’M FOREV! 
BOUND TO IT 


ONE WAY 
- OR THE OTHER, 
q ¢€ HUMAN-~ 


(continues on page 92) 


as 
s 


LAST BATTLI 


Pl 
yi 


THI 


TONIGHT. THIS 
ISLAND CITY'S 
BOATS RETURN 
FROM BURYING 


TONIGHT A POPU- 
LATION THAT HAS 
SEAHAVEN. o £e 2 WORKED TO AVOIP 
ONCE IT WAS % VIOLENCE AND 
PARADISE, OR ; OPPRESSION STILL. 
THE CLOSEST . AN 
THING TOIT IN 2 
A WORLD MM PERMANENT TASTE 
RECOVERING OF BOTH. 
FROM NUCLEAR 
HOLOCAUST. 


TONIGHT THEY GATHER WITH ", aS 

THE THREE YOUNG MEN WHO quar? Rose DANCER AN’ 

SAVED THEM... TO WONPER, I HAVE BUCKED THESE 
GOONS FROM THE 


7O WORRY, TO SEE IF THEIR 
SHATTERED EXISTENCE WE WERE BETRAYED, RED SEA DESERT 
FALCON! THE SECRECY BEFORE. 


CAN STILL BE MENDED... 
OR EVEN PRESERVED. OF OUR LOCATION HAS 
THEY WON'T QU/7- 
BECAUSE THEY'VE BEEN 


D SEE 
ctiee aivemer oe" S 
BE READY. WITH ADMINISTRATOR ! "| Enact ewe is” 
Ae rice! San der Spies 
\ kL UNANSWERED QUESTION 
YOU THAT WAY. ; +. IS THERE TIME? 
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(ee 


A VIDEOTAPE? 
JUAN, WHAT--? 


MY FATHER, LIANA. 
FOLLOWING HIS CLUES 
LED TO THE VALLEY 
WE TOLD YOU ABOUT 
...-A FANTASTIC 
PLACE! 


BIG ENOUGH FOR YOUR 
UNCLE’S COLONY AND 
SEAHAVEN TO RELOCATE 
TO...AN? GROW? 


THE RUMORS HAVE PERSISTED. THEY 
HAUNT JUAN FALCON. THEY CLAIM 
HIS FATHER 1S ONE WITH THE ENEMY 
+. PART OF THE ENSLAVING LEGION 
RISEN FROM THE MIDDLE-EAST. 


UNEASILY, JUAN INSERTS THE 
CARTRIDGE. AND AS LIANA ADEN 
TAKES HIS HAND REASSURINGLY 


COULDN'T ++. VICTOR FALCON SPEAKS. 


PLAY IT ‘TIL 
NOW. TELL YO! 
THE TRUTH... 
I’M_KINDA ‘ 
SCARED OF = y JE YOURE VIEWING THIS, 
WHAT WE'LL E =~ YOU'VE PONE WELL, MY | / “VE ALWAYS CHASED 
HEAR. Waa H SON. I'VE LEFT A TRAIL 1S... EVEN WHEN IT 
: ONLY YOU COULP FOLLOW. HURTS THOSE I LOVE. Z'VE A 
T HOPE YOU'RE PLEASED NEW ONE NOW... OF LIFE 
WITH WHERE IT LED. \\ 


EME ASS 


Z DEEPLY REGRET 
YOUR MOTHER, 
YOUR BROTHER, 
YOUR SISTERS 
PIP _NOT SURVIVE 
7O BE WITH YOU. 


Z TRUST YOU CAN PER- 
SUADE YOUR UNCLE RAOUL 
TO MOVE NORTHOLP. 
THAT ICY HOLE IN THE 
GROUNP 1S NO PLACE TO 


i TARE WOULDN'T CONVINCE THOSE iE MORNING, ANP. MOST WAKING HOURS. 
WHO TRULY DOUBT VICTOR FALCON. 
BUT JUAN IS LEFT RELIEVED, THAT oe POR SEAHAVEN S| DETENSEs 
REASSURED « 


- — 
B] ADAPTING WORK pecH INES INTO ™ 
¥] COMBAT VEHICLES WI 

ees pTnEs CLOCK OPERATION, 


THERE ARE 
SUPPLIES TO 

BE STOCKPILED: 
AN? REDISTRIBUTED... 


I_HAD DOUBTS ABOUT TAKING OVER, 
HE INVADERS KILLED CHIEF 
ADMINISTRATOR HASSIM, JUAN — 


GROUND-TO-AIR MISSLE ea 
SQUADS ARE SHAPIN’ UP. SO...WE'RE 
How's THE ENERGY < COVERED, RIGHT? 
SITUATION? = LONG AS NOBOPY 
=— z 2 CLOSES IT 
: BBY MISTAKE? 


A TAPPED VOLCANO, I WORRY ABOUT 
THE CONTROL SYSTEM BEIN' 
KNOCKED OUT. " z ’ 
sere : ‘ BAP JOKE, MR. 
~~ LCON 


D 
SSE) SSP arace 
2 5 = Ou 

~-OUT_AT THE END GO _BOOM/ LET'S 
OF THE CATWALK. GET TO THE 
THIS FAR DOWN, THE DOCKS... 
SYSTEM SHOULD BE 
IMMUNE FROM 


A) 
THERE'S STILL WE CAN ALWAYS RELIEVE 
IE HAND PRESSURE BY OPENING 


THE VALVE BY HANP. 


THE HOSPITAL SHIP 
ANP OTHERS ARE 
READIED FOR OUR 
INJURED, CHILDREN, 
ANY OTHER NON- 
COMBATANTS, 
ADMINISTRATOR ~~ 
> 


MORE DAYS PASS. MORE NIGHTS COME, 


SATELLITE’S FINALLY_IN 
POSITION .-. BUT WE'RE 
STILL NOT REACHING 
NORTHOLD! 


COULP BE Ral 
ACTIVE STORMS 
ae Eve! 


OKAY, HORNET 


SQUADRON... ! 
SHOW ‘EM HOW 
TIGHT AN UMBRELLA 


WE CAN PROVIDE / 


Gt 
a] IN, STRIKE 
yy AIR COMMAND. 


AN yy, 
MAKE YOU! 

LEAPER LOOK 

GOOD -- 


—os 


ct coms a} 
i 
& 

matey 
—6 


ND THE JET-COPTERS 
Mave PERFECE PATTERNS 
THE CITADEL 


~-NEXT TIME WE TAKE ‘EM OUT 
MAY NOT BE A RUN-THROUGH / 


! BETWEEN US, DANCER, 
‘ ME MUST'VE DESERTED 
fo FIVE OR ARMIES AFTER THE 
tL) BiG BLOW UP. NOW HERE WE 
ARE EADIN’ ONES 
PU 
CAREFULLY, 


AIR. CHIEF FALCON 
THE REST OF THE 


CHOPPERS LOOKED 
REAL GOO UP 
THERE, JOHNNY. 
We JUST MIGHT 
PULL THIS OFF. 


ROUGH WITHOUT ANY REAL, = MY. 

GENCE ON THE "SESS FOR BOLSTERING HERE AND 
ENEMY, DANCER. BUT. . \ THERE, MY FRIENDS. OTHERWISE-- 
I'D SAY WE'RE READY AS Z 
We'LL EVER BE. 

AGREEP, KUBE? 


STRATEGY CALLS 


Ree TANCE 
FROM THE DESERT.” 


.. AND STILL, THEY DO NOT COME. 


NEARLY PAYLIGHT. r 
I'M GONNA SEE SOMETHING 
; HAVE FLIGHT 
DUTY ‘TIL 

THIS AFTERNOON, 
SO WE CAN -- 


ME SORT OF TRICK? 


IT'S STARTED! Bh 
ARE YOU-- 


SHE /S STILL BREATHING._HE SCREAMS FOR THE MEPICS AS 
HE CLAWS THROUGH THE RUBBLE IPE. 


TO HER SIDE. 


ane 


LEAVE ME...PLEASE. YOU CAN'T 
HELP HERE...BUT YOU CAN 
4, OUTSIDE. PLEASE, JUAN... 


OKAY, BUT 
ILL BE 
BACK. 
NER. 
THAN YOU 
THINK. 


GO DIRECTLY TO OUR 
STAGE TWO DEFENSE, 
MY FRIENDS --/ 


I'D BE 
DISAPPOINTED 
Y HAVE IF THEY DIDN'T, 


THE’ Ne 
RANGE GUNS. 
OURS...BUT 


0. LONG- 
TO MATCH r CONTINU! 
THEY ARE i SHELLING -- 
RALLYING REMARKABLY 

WELL, SIR! 


--AND PRESS IN WITH OUR 
WULT BARGES. EVERY- 

THING IS PROCEEDING 

ACCORPING TO PLAN. 


NOW THE BATTLE /S FULLY JOINED. NOW 


‘I'M NOT GOIN TO 
LET THAT HAPPEN! NOT 
AFTER ALL THEY'VE 


COMMANDER FALCON. 
WE NOW ESTIMATE ~ 


rs 
EVERYTHING'S 
WORKING, 

BUT THEY'RE 
WEARING US 
POWNS IT'S 


YES, IT'S 
OVER FOR 
THEM. 
EXCEPT 


FOR THE 


THERE'S SLAUGHTER, 


GOT TO 
BE A WAY! 


EVEN IF IT MEANS 
FINDING THAT. 
FLASHY-HELMETED: 


NEXT ISSUE: THE CONCLUSION OF GENERATION ZERO 


WELL... IT THE BEAUTIFUL CITY ~ c, WT >, ST 

oF BAKGHIRA ALL RIGHT...IN ASS ml Mi p U | 
LL ITS FILTHY GLORY... He. Z =< 

i eat ae : 

WOT AOE 1 —— 

Dol 8. al) Di lila | ( = me 

BX 4 ee , ane y : P aie fs 


)) 


®, 
S 


aah 


silt 


BY THE GOD! HERE THEY ARE... 
AM THE WITCH HUNTERS, PRACTICING 
THEI FAVORITE GAME + 
ED) BURNING PEOPLES. 


BETTER FINDME i . Amis ov nn)! 
A PLACE FOR ; ( : : i iS : WILL QO, _/2 


HO, INNKEEPER, IS THIS A PLACE 
WHERE A TIRE? TRAVELLER BESIDES SOFT BED ANP 
NDA 
= YOU THE BEST ENTERTAINMENT 
SHOW IN THIS WRETCHED 
- TOWN. COME IN/ 


MORE THAN THAT, STRANGER. | 
EXCELLENT FOOD I OFFER |= 


MAESTRO LUCAS 
ANP HIS TALKING 


POLL FRYDOLINS J: R 


MY DEAR GUESTS AND 
FRIENDS, LET ME 
PRESENT YOU OUR TWO 
IK. STARS OF TONIGHTS 
PERFORMANCE... 


YI I HOPE HIS WINE 
J iS BETTER 
YB, THAN HIS “S7ARS", 


wil You BE SO KIND 
\ AS TO GREET OUR 
AUDIENCE, FRYDOLIN Z, 


OH, SHUT LIP, 
OLP BUZZA 


IT THE GREAT MM T'VE WARNED YOU, LUCAS, quar T FOOLING ) 
BODYMASTER @ AROUND WITH POLLS W. oe 


HIMSELF / er ee MAGIC“ / 
ee Si ae S 
a 
sox 


BUT YOUR EXCELLENCY, 
FRYQOLIN |S NOT... 


SOE SEE! 


alte 
ae 


oS one 


YOU CAN SPOIL MY 
ENTERTAINMENT, 
But. 


p RUN FOR YOUR 
LIFE,OLD MAN! 


DAMN YOLI, OLD MAN / 
DON'T ACT LIKE A 


FOO@L ! WE CAN’T MAKE 
IT if 


ON. FOOT 
v 


YOUR HAND, MAN / 
QUICK f 


OH, GREAT MASTER OF 

GHADOWS, LEAD MY SHAFT, 

OR THIS LUNATIC WILL 
CHOP OFF MY HEAD... 


GET THEM! 
GET THEM! 


HANG ON/ IF WE FASS THROLIGH 
THE CITY GATE THEY WON'T 
FOLLOW US INTO THE 


ALL THIS TROUBLE YOU'LL 
OH, NOS HE |S DEAD: 


HEY, COOL IT, TELL ME, WHAT WOULD 

ISTHE MATTER MAN. THIS IS | ig YOU DO |F YOU WERE A 
WITH HIM J m ONLY A ‘ BRILLIANT CONSTRUCTOR, 
DScuise!) & LIKE ME, WHO HAPPENED 

Q TO BE A DWARF, TOO, IN 
A CITY WHERE AL MOST 
EVERY SOPHISTICATED | 
CRAFT HAD BEEN JE- | 
) ELARED A WITCHCRAFT 
AFTER THAT STUPID RELIGIOUS 
REVOLUTION TWENTY 
MB YEARS AGO Z WELL.,, | 


OUR SITUATION HAS BECOME MORE NEVER DOUBTED MY HUMANITY. | 
EXTRAORDINARY THAN | COULD HAVE HAVE ONLY COME TO REALIZE THAT 
EVER IMAGINED POSSIBLE. | AM THESE THINGS ARE SOMEHOW SYN- 
AFRAID WE ARE BEING COMPELLED ONYMOUS, AND CALL FOR A MORE 
TO CONFRONT FORCES MANKIND WAS, APPROPRIATE STYLE OF COMMITMENT. 
NEVER MEANT TO ACKNOWLEDGE § THE DISASTER IN THE CHAPEL HAS 
THE DEEP AND DELICATE TRUTH LEFT ME FEARFULLY ALERT. | THANK 
SEEMS TO EVADE US NOW MORE OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST THAT MY 
THAN EVER PRESENCE OF MIND DID NOT DESERT 
§_ SAINT CATHERINES HAS SUSTAINED ME IN THE RESULTING CHAOS. | WAS 
SUCH AWFUL DAMAGE AND DISMEM- FORTUNATE. BISHOP BROCK WAS NOT. 
BERMENT. | DEPLORE MY EARLIER HIS INJURIES ARE CRITICAL. | OFFE 

ANXIETY NOW AS IRREVERENT AS MY EVERY PRAYER FOR HIM. THE REV- 
WELL AS DANGEROUS. MY ACTIONS EREND MOTHER, THOUGH BADLY 
COULD HAVE BEEN SO MUCH MORE HURT, WILL ENDURE. SHE IS INDEED 
EFFECTIVE HAD I ONLY TAKEN ADVAN- A STRONG WOMAN. THE ACOLYTE, 
TAGE OF MY OWN STRENGTH. MY DAVID, AND MYSELF SUFFERED ONLY 
FAITH IS NO WEAKER THAN JOSHUAS, THE SLIGHTEST OF INJURIES. 


OR BISHOP BROCKS. | COULD HAVE § WE DO SO WISH TO BE AS STRONG 
SERVED THE MOTHER CHURCH MORE AS THE UNIVERSE. YET | WONDER 
USEFULLY HAD | NOT FALLEN VICTIM IF PERHAPS WE DONT ACTUALLY 
TO THE SAVAGE MONOTONY OF OUR WISH THE UNIVERSE AS WEAK AS 
JOURNEY. OURSELVES. 

§ WE MUST NOW ADDRESS THE 
QUESTIONS OF SURVIVAL AND FEAR 
HAD I EVER DOUBTED MY VOWS, | S. Marianna 
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I'M SORRY TO DISTURB YOU, 
YOUR EMINENCE 


EACH OF 
FRIGHTENED. [ 


HE BRAVE CAN BE 
TIME OF 
DOUBT TO BE ST 


‘THAT KIND OF COURAGE 
ONLY AVAILABLE TO US 
PRAYER. WILL 

YOU PRAY WITH ME, Davip? 


DELTA PYLON IS 
COLLAPSING! STRESS FROM 
STRUCTURAL DAMAGE IS 


his. 


| f Ce 
= 


A 
lie 
VICTOR, THE POWER 
MAINS RUN THROUGH 
DELTA PYLON! 
wy 
y VA 


~ 


THE GRAVITY! 


CARDINAL'S CHAMBERS 
SEEM TO BE INTACT. 
THANKGOD 


EVERYONE STAY CALM! 
ALEX, HOW DOES THAT 
STATUS PROGRAM LOOK? 


oriTiCAL. MAGNITUDE — 
POSITIONS, I DON'T KNOW 
Ir’s OFF THE SCALE! 
AVITY SYNTHESIS 
COMPLETELY BLOWN. WE. 
SEEM TO BE UNDER THE T can’t! ALL 
T'S GRAVITATIONAL, COMMUNICATION AND 
INFLUENCE NOW! POWER LINES IN DELTA 
ARE INOPERATIV! 


WE HAVE A NINETY 
PERCENT POWER LOSS. LIFE 
UPPORT, LIGHTING, AND 
MONITOR SYSTEMS HAVE 
SWITCHED OVER TO 

SENCY PROGRAMS. 


1 AM GOING TO CHECK ON 
HIS SITUATION. IN THE 
MEANTIME EVACUATE AND. 
SHUT DOWN ALL NON- 
ESSENTIAL AREAS, AND 

STAND BY! 


TERRIFIC! 


TLL ACCOMPANY YOU, 
YOUR HOLINESS. 


IF WE CUT THROUGH THE 
SECONDARY DELTA BUTTRESS WE 
MIGHT BE ABLE THE, 

CARDINAL 


Bic \ 
AND I TELL YOU WE ARE 


WASTING TIME. THESE |, 
MEN SHOULD BE AT Work 
ON THE HANGAR DECK, SO 
THAT WE CAN STHIKE BACK! 


Nov WHILE THERE IS THE 
POSSIBILITY THAT THE 
CARDINAL IS ALIVE! WE 

ARE GOING TO MAKE EVERY 
EFFORT TO GET TO HIM 


TS 
DECIDEDLY 
E — YOU ARE 
WORSE THAN USELESS. 


Wy A JOSHUA. YOU ARE 


I WILL NOT STAND FOR 
YOUR INSOLENCE ~ OR 
INTERFERENCE ANY 
LONGER! Now, GET OUT OF 
MY SIGHT! 


LisTEN, You sLuT! I saw 
YOU WITH THAT TECHNICIAN 
THIS AFTERNOON — 


WHEN ARE YOU G' 


ag 


y yA~ & i y Ay KS 


vA 


You IMBEcILE! WE MU 
ESTABLISH COMMU 
WITH THESE C 
Is THAT sO 
TO UNDERST 


PLease. I un 
— BUT YOU'VE GOT T 
GRIP ON YOURSELF! 


4 SPARE ME, Miss Broc 
JUST E! 


THE SACRED AND THE PROFANE continues next issue 


CHEECH WIZARD 15 THE GREATEST 
SMARTEST WIZARD OS Gree LUVED. HE. 


CAN'DO ANYTHING THAN. 
I NOTIADDING IM Vis CNYASSISIT, PACER. 


Roxy artin 2. 
MOVE DIS COMICTRAGEDY.. 
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Oe PON A TE AT 2:20 INTHE AFTERNOON ON THE EVER SO 7) 


NY PLANET 
PMOUSE ( WHICH IN APLANE. PERPENDICULAR TOTHE REST OF OUR 
t ETWEEN EAWTH ANO VENUS) HERE. Eve A Wigaa Ole 
(2:5 2 CAI, G O 


OF EK 
SOLAR 5) N 
IM eROM, |, SAIN), 
ABGHATTO PRCT Ite Gah The Ran SOND earca MDE 
Ka H. ee) 7, 7 


HOMM..SHE MIXIN‘IN J 
HERE ALRIGHT 


Sure... Wey ANYWa 


ODOR. HUME. 


Bor YY 
GETS | FANTASTIC. MYSTICAL ce 
; TON Was YOO 

j a 


ANICKLE. 
Lay 
TWE Tepes... 


SURE LISTEN 


a 


YEAH, 


EAH 
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MY HEART 
GOES OUT TO You, 
STEFAN JURGIELEWICZ! 


~ YOU'VE QUIETLY LIVED. 
WITH YOUR PAIN FOR MORE 
THAN FORTY YEARS NOW 


THE HATE YOU FELT THEN 

HAS FESTERED AND GROWN 
WITH THE PASSING 

OF TIME/S 


%, 
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YOU'VE TRIED TO FORGET... 

TO FORGIVE, BUT THERE'S 

STILL TOO MUCH BITTER- 

NESS /N YOUR ETERNAL 
SOULS 


= 


Fa = 
IT'S DESTROYED VIRTUALLY ALL LOVE WITHIN YOt 
% : 


EPIC 75 


. AS DESPICABLE AS THE MONSTERS. 
WHO DESTROYED EVERYTHING. EU ERIONE: 
You'vE EVER LOVED.” 


Z_KNOW WHY You've 
COME TO ME, STEFAN 
JURGIELEWICZ/ YOU 
WANT TO SEE THE 
GIRL! __. 


THOUGH MY BEART CRIES 
OUT TO HELP YOU, I’M. 


UNABLE TO RECALL HER 
FROM THE DEAD! 


THE 
SPIRITUAL 
STREAM! 


NOL NOT MONSTERS? ONE MAN! 

ONE CONSUMMATELY EVIL HUMAN BEINGS 
HE WAS THE CAUSE OF IT ALL! HE 
CURSED YOUR LIFE! AND HE'S NEVER 
PAIC FOR AIS DEMONIC CRIMES” 


He cit you 
SEEK HAS BEEN 


BORN AGAIN.“ 
Ni 


AND, WITHIN 
THIS. gall 


STILL, I'D BE LESS THAN 
TRUTHFUL IF I TOLD YOU 
HER HAPPINESS IS ETERNAL / 
THE FUTURE WILL BRING 


I/O GINE ANYTHING TO 
CHANGE THE TERRIBLE FUTURE 
IN STORE FOR HER... INSTORE 


YES’ THE ONE you FEae,,, 


THE ONE YOU LOATH HAS. RETURNE 


AS WELL! HE'S A CA&/ZDP NOW! 
BUT SOON, THAT CHILD WILL 


FOR US AZZ / BLT SUCH MAN- 
IPULATION OF THE PREOR- MATURE: 
DAINED |S BEYONO THE 

POWER OF ANY LIVING f 

Ds BEING/ 7 


HER AVFINITE SUFFERING! 


IN THE COMING YEARS, 

SHE'LL ENOURE 7TENFOLD: 

THAT WHICH SHE'S UNDER- 
GONE IN THE PAST! 


1s AND AGAIN 
IMMERSE HUMAN- 


KINO IN A BLOODY 
GLOBAL NIGHTMARE. 


THE INSANITY, 
OF MAN? 


WHICH HAS: 
denne you 


‘OR’ 
AGONIZING YEARS! 


WERE 4 CARE. 
TAKER OF THE 
CHURCH, TEND- 
ING TO THE HOLY 
FATHERS AND THE 
VESTIBULES OF 
THEIR FAITH! 


LIKE $0 MANY AROUND YOU, YOU WERE 
WITNESS TO BUDDING HATREC AND FESTERING) 


INSANITY. 


YOU, STEFAN JURGIELEWICZ, 
WERE Wi 


ITNESS TO 


ARMAGEDOON/ 

AND, AFTER ‘ 
HAVING BEEN IMMERSED 5 
\N THE FLAMES OF WELL... 

YOU SURVIVED! 


isi 


YOU REMEMBER ALL TOO WELL HOW /T STARTECQ DONT 
YOU, STEFAN? WITH THE JEWS AND GERMANY’S. 
NURNBERG LAWS OF 1935... THOSE CRIMINAL EDICTS 
WHICH ALLOWEO HUMAN BEINGS TO BE CRAGGED FROM 
THEIR HOMES, AND CAGED LIKE CATTLE BEING LED TO THE 
SLAUGHTERHOUSES 


APPALLED, 
ENRAGED AND 


YOU WERE A 
POLISH! 
IMMIGRANT IN. 
ALAND WHERE 
IMMIGRANTS. 


YOUR FAMILY'S 
SAFETS:..- 


AND YOUR SILENCE, LIKE 
THAT OF YouR ADOPTED 

COUNTRYMEN, ALLOWED 

THE MADMAN 70 HAVE 

HIS WAY! 


ABOUT (7; OF COURSE! 
APPROPRIATE PANGS OF 


| STILL, YOU THANKED 
YOUR BENEVOLENT 


E) THE CATHOLICS... HAD 
BEEN SPARED SIMILAR 
DEGRADATION. 
AUMILIATION. 

a SUFFERINGS 


aut irony ii THE JEWS MANAGED TO ENKINOLE WORLO-W/0E 
STOP WITH THE i SYMPATHY FOR THE PLIGHT OF THEIR, DOWNTRODDEN, OPPRESSED 
JEWS, DIDIT?/ FN MINORITY, 


iT gl 


-. BUT /T WAS SYMPATHY WITHOUT TANGIBLE SUPPORT! FOR HITLER HAD FOUND H/S OWN SYMPATHY IN THE FORM OF 


INDIVIDUALS, BUSINESSES... pam — ; 
[al a Dak i 
+. WATIONS FINANCING THE MADMAN 'S INSANITY /N THE HOPE OF || 

SQUEEZING PROFIT FROM HUMAN BLOOD” 


ude * | Pi 
ANG, WITH THE MADMAN'S POLICIES ECONOMICALLY CONDONED, HE ESCALATED 
~ HIS VICIOUSNESS AND PREPARED FOR FLILL- SCALE WARS e 
ereusnees ane © 4 ti 


Ra) eS a 


Cis . pan a 
a, HIS CONCOROAT WITH THE 
q (oN VATICAN DID AS LITTLE TO 
@ PROTECT GERMAN CATHOLICS 
FROM HARASSMENT AS THE 
LOCARNO PACT DID 70 SAVE. 
POLAND FROM HIS: CRUSHING 
ARMIES! 


JO BE CATHOLIC IN NAZI GERMANY 
1N (939 WAS AS MUCH A CRIME 


BEING EXTERMINATED IV THEIR 
OWN /NVIOLATE HOMELAND’ 


1 s ‘Bes 


a My 


YOU SAW IT HAPPENING THE TAM 
WHOLE WORLD SAW! BUT NO 
ONE FOUGHT TO STOP ITS 
AGAIN, THE INSANITY WAS. = 
PERPETUATED... fF 
A d ‘ 


12, AS STORMTROOPERS INVADED THE NEW BATTLE- 
FRONT,.. CLASSROOAAS.. . ASSAULTING HOLY WOMEN 
AND HELPLESS CHILDREN, FOR THE NEFARIOUS SIN OF 
BEING IN THE WRONG RELIGION... 

i 


PARENTS, FRANTIC. 
WITH CONCERN 
STREAMED /NTO THE 


BETRAYED THEIR 
OWH CONFUSION, 
TERROR AND SHOCK. 


THAT'S HOW THEY GOT YOU, ISN'T IT; STEFAN 7/ YOU SEARCHED, SCREAMING 
| YOU AND YOUR WIFE, /L SA’ TOGETHER, YOU HER WAME, TRYING TO BE HEARD | 
| WENT INTO THE CAMP WHERE THEY TOLD QVER THE SHRIEKS OF CHILDREN 
YOU YOUR LITTLE BERNADETTE HAD ieee SEEKING THEIR MOTHERS... OF 
BEEN TAKEN.” DESPERATE AND FRIGHTENED 
MOTHERS SEARCHING FOR 
THEIR YOLING.” 


/ COULD DO 70 ESCAPE THE 


BLOODY APOCKLYP SE! 
(7 WAS LUNACY OF UNDREAMED, OF LM/MAGINED 

PROPORTIONS / YOU CHOKED ON YOUR OWN BILE 

YOU STUMBLED LIPON YOUR CHILD'S TEACHER... 

THE SAME HOLY SISTER WHO HAD 


WW /7 WAS TRISHA... YOUR DAUGHTER'S BEST FRIEND... STILL Y 
A CHILD ANO TERRIFIED BEYOND UNDERSTANCING.“ 


\ YOU WHORESCUM /” THE 
WORDS EXPLODED FROM YOUR 
Keno YOU LUNGED AT THE 


SE: 
CONVULSING 
C/RL/ 


(LSA... 
GENTLE USA, 
DESPERATELY € 


OBLIVION.” 


YOU KNEW INSTINCTIVELY ILSA'S INNOCENCE HAD BEEN 


WHEN YOU REGAINED YOUR SENSES, THE FIRST 

FACE YOU SAW WAS THAT OF You? BELOVED WIFE LOST 70 THE PAST.” YOU SAW HER FEARFLIL, DOWNCAST 

ONCE SO SPRITELY, SO INNOCENT OF A TREACH- EYES... AND HER RIPPED DRESS, CAKED WITH (7S TELL- 
TALE REDDISH - BROWN STAINS? 


EROUS WORLD'S WAYS? 


AS YOU COMFORTED YOUR WIFE, YOU BECAME AWARE 
THAT MER RACKING SOBS WEREN'T THE ONLY ONES WITH= 
> 


YER CHOKING CRIES TOLD YOU THE REST! 
PYG. WN THAT CRAMPED, STIFLING ROOM, YOU HEAR 


THOSE HEATHEN FYBS 7 IF THEY HATED THE 


POLES, THE CATHOLICS. SO, WHY... WAY M 
DID THEY DO Tis > QUIETER WEEPING BEYIND YOU: 


ELATION, RELIEE GRATITUDE AT THE S/GHT OF +, BUT YOUR HAPPINESS WAS STILLBORN BY THE 
YOUR LOVELY BERNADETTE t OOSENED THE CHILE'S RINGING SCREAMS. 7 SHE CRINGED AND 
TEARS IN YOUR ALREADY SWOLLEN EYES’ 4 LUMP bak Lae esta Away oe Saas ne. BS aad O. 
OF, “SiS WEOGED SOLIDLY IN Yt (ROAT... + Ob, GOD, OU COM D SE: Mn 
a LY OU THROAT THE NIGHTMARE SHE'O EXPERIENCED N/RRORED TOR- 
MENTINGLY IN HER INSANELY- GLAZED EYES,’ 


WATE LIVIO BLACK, HELL- BORNE 
HATE CLAWED AT YOUR EVER) 


SHATTERED NERVE! 


BESIDE YOU, YOUR WIFE CRADLED YOUR WHIMPERING 
CHILD... WHE YOU STOOD STARING AND GAGGING ON 
A STENCH UMLUKE ANY YOU'D EVER KNOWN! 

WHEN YOU SAW THE QVEWS YOU UNDERSTOOD! THE 
BASTAROS! NOW THEY WERE sie HUMAN BEINES 
TO WARM THEIR DAMNABLE OM 


WERE NO LONGER PEOPLE? THEY WERE SUMPLY FUEL TO 
BE CONSUMED IN THE Beis TO BE EXTINGLUISHED 
FROM THE EARTH POREVE! 


YOU KNEW THE TIME WOLILD COME WHEN YOUR WIFE... YOUR 


WACes: / NO DOUBT, YOL/ WOLILD BE FIRST, WHILE LSA AND BERNA- 


DAUGHTER WOULD BE TOSSED INTO THE SAME RAGING FUR- 
WERE SPARED... UNTIL YOLIR TORMENTORS TIRED OF THER 
UNRESPONSIVE AFFECTIONS. 


YOU MADE THE DEC/SION INSTANTLY... THE MOST SHE WAS DEAD BEFORE THE BRICK SHATTERED HER 
DIFFICLILT, HEART- WRENCHING OEC/SION OF YOUR SKULL / SHE DYEO WHEN THE NAZ/ PIGS FIRST TOUCHED 
LIFE! BERNADETTE TREMBLEO WHEN SHE SAW HER! ALL YOU OID WAS SPARE HER BODY FROM FURTHER: 
THE BRICK’ BUT DID SHE ALSO SES THE LOVE IN DESECRATION! Ry ' 

JOUR TEARING EYES ? YOU COULON'T BE —— 


CERTAIN, 


BUT 1LSA_.. THE SIGHT PUSHED HER OVER SANITY'S EDGE... HER PERSISTANT, HYSTERICAL WANS ROUSEO THE 
GUARDS... WHO DRAGGED HER AWAY KICKING, BITING, SCREAMING, FIGHTING... 7O A FATE MORE HEINOUS 
THAN ANY YOU BELIEVED THE HUMAN MIND COLE CONCEIVE! 


THROUGH THE PAN OF HARD BOOTS WHEN THE NA2/ "EXPERI~ 
THUDDING AGAINST YOUR FAC - MENTORS” HAD CONCLUDED 


OF RIFLE BUTTS SLAMMING 1 THEIR “INVESTIGATIONS, 
YOUR BODY, YOU HEARD YOUR WIFE'S: THEY RETURNED WHAT 
FINAL, AG ON/ZED TORMENT’ REMAWED OF YOUR WIFE... 
4 WW A BROWN, BLOOD- 
ENCRUSTED SHOEBOX! 


TWE SASTAROS! THE INSANE, CONTEMPTABLE 


THEY HOWLEO WITH DELIGHT AS YO OPENEO LECHERS.’ TO THEM, NOTHING WAS SACREC... 
ie THE BOX? 


NOTHING BEAUTIFUL / 


THEY PLACEO YOU IN THE CAMP || AND ALL THE WHILE, THE BUTCHERS 
LABOR FORCE AFTER THAT... CONTINUED THEIR AUROEROUS 

Dy DIGGING MASS GRAVE: PERIMENTS!” BLOOD-CURDLING. 
SHOVELING CHARRED GORE: 


SCREAMS ANO PITIFUL WAILS REVERBER— |e 
FROM THE OVENS... PIECES ATEO THROUGH THE CAMP /NCESSANTLY!/T 
OF HUMAN MEAT THAT WAS THE CACOPHON/C SYMPHONY OF 
HAON'T BEEN WHOLLY ARMAGEDDON... APPROPRIATE DEMON/E 
OBLITERATEO BY THE FLAMES’ 


ACCOMPANIMENT FOR PERFORMING THE 
SENSES-NUMABING CHORES OF HELL / 


YOU OFTEN THOUGHT ABOUT FLINGING YOURSELF INTO 
THE BLAZING OVENS! YOUR TORMENTORS WOULD HAVE 
ENJOYED YOUR PERFORMANCE / THEY DELIGHTEO IN 
SEEING LIVE BODIES WRITHE, KICK AND SCREAM WHILE 
THE FLAMES RIPPED AT THEIR SHRIVELING, 
BLACKENING FLESH! 


ANDO THEN. 
orgs THE PLANES. 
IRE CAME Funigne, A CRLMBLING DOWN, 


ENDED THE 
REIGN OF 
THAT 
HAD CLAMED 
TWENTY-SIX 
MILLION 
INNOCENT 
LIVES” 


YOU WANTED 70 SEE THE MONSTER BEHIND THE 
MAQNESS SUPFER...TO ENDURE TORMENT A 
THOUSAND TIMES GREATER THAN THAT WHICH 
HE THRUST UPON MSA, BERNADETTE AVD 
SO MANY OTHERS? 


THE ALLIES... THOSE VALIANT SAVIORS OF A WORLD ..EMOING ONCE ANO FOR ALL ANY INSANITY THAT 
GONE MAD, MARCHED THROUGH HiS HOMELAND LINGERED ON / 
THOSE OF YOU WO STILL SURVIVE! 


a > 
v1 LINGERING MEMORIES THAT WOULD BE 
/T WAS TOO LATE FOR ILSA, OR YOUR POOR, CONFUSED Wh Ost ETELY BY THE 
BERNADETTE’ THEY, LIKE SO MANY OTHER CHRISTIANS, {i Eee Cone ie. if 
RUSSIANS, PAES AND JEWS... WERE NOTHING MORE < 
THAN MEMORIES. 


UNCARING APATHY OF TIME’ 


YET, YOu WOULD WEVER FORGET 
ANY OF 17, STEFAN“ THE 
MGHTMARISA MEMORIES 
HAVE HAUNTED YOU TO 

THIS DAYS 


laa 


BUT THAT CONTACT WITH THE UNKNOWN HAS NEVER 
BEEW NECESSARY.” YOUR LITTLE GIRL HAS NEVER 
BLAMED YOU’ 


_—— 0 
EVEN (IN DEATH SHE RETURNED THE LOVE SHE'O 
RESERVED ONLY FOR YOU, IW LIFES 

ae = 


BUT TO HER, DEATH ISN'T EVEN A MEMORY! HER 
"ETURNED TO GARTH IN ANOTHER 
INCARNATION, ON [TS CYCLIC TOLIRNEY THROUGH 
ETERNITY! 


ES) NA NS a DEEL EE 
FRESH, EVENTFUL FLITURE AWAITS 


I_KNOW, STEFAN! YOLI'O DO ANYTHING TO SPARE 
YOUR CHILO FROM THE PHYS{CAL ABUSE... THE 
MORTAL meer WAITING FOR HER IN THE 

=z 


DEPRIVING 
HER OF 
L/FE WITH 
A BULLET/ 


NO, STEFAN! = per FuEHRER 
YOU'NE SUFFERED SS UNDERSTANDS THAT / 
700 LONG / YOUNE 4 HE AWOWS THAT THE 
WITNESSED Too Z q NEXT TIME THE WORLD 
MUCH AGONY AND WON'T BE SO EASILY 
DEATH / YOU'VE SEEN F DECEIVED BY THE 
FAR TOO MANY INNO- ’ RANTINGS OF A MUR- 

E RK DEROUSLY CLEVER 


ae 


SEE re ee Saree (RW THE MOST INNOCENT GUSE 
eS aie . ji : i a " 


MARADA (continues from page 22) 


TOO STUBBORN 
TO DROWN. 


1 SALUTE YOU, 
MARADA-- BUT 
DID YOU REALLY 

THINK YOU'D 


92 EPIC 


DID YOu 

THINK I 

WOULDN'T 
TRY 


Y'GARON SAID MUCH 
THE SAME THING, 
WIZARD ~~ 


AND TOO 
COURAGEOUS, 
\. TO SURRENDER. 


YOU MERELY DELAYED 

THE INEVITABLE. YOUR 

CAUSE WAS HOPELESS 
FROM THE START. 


-= BEFORE I 
RAN HIM 
THROUGH! 


SORCERERS HAVE NO q 2 STILL, IT WAS 
HEART, DIDN“T YOU KNOW “{ YOUR WISH TO 
--AT LEAST, NONE THAT CAN . ca \ FACE ME, SWORD- 
BE PIERCED BY ORDINARY, | . TO-SWORD... 
MAN-FORGED STEEL - 

HOW SAD YOU oe 

DON'T HAVE THE 

ENCHANTED BLADE 

I’M_TOLD YOU USED 

TO SLAY Y'GARON 

AND HIS PET 

MAGICIAN. 


TO HIS 
me \_GUEST’S EVERY DESIRE_ 


HER SKILL |S 
LEGEND THROUGH- 
OUT THE KNOWN 


You THE 
SHE-WOLF, 
STARHAIRI 


AS, NO DOUBT, 
THOU SHALT BE WITH 
OUR REWARD. 
== DON’T 
POWER IS THINE: F GINDERSTAND, 
IN FULL MEASURE £ By «WAS THAT ME 2! 
AMONGST ALL WHO AM I ALIVE, OR 
SERVE THE MABDHARA,, 

DOST THOU NOW 

STAND SUPREME. 


BUT THE 

BEACH-- 
MY DEATH... 
ANOTHER 
DECEPTION? 


My ELDRITCH BLADE AST 
AN_ENCHANTMI 

PRESERVE YOUR I FE TEVEN 
AS IT SLEW YOU. THEN, IN 
SECRET, I HEALED YOUR 
WOUNDS AND CONJURED. 


THE SIMULACRUM I PROFFERED 
JO MY LORDS. THE MATCH IS 
. PERFECT-- IT WAS CREATED. 


FROM YOUR OWN FLESH 


... ANI 
BID THEE TELL THE DIFFERENCE - 
FAREWELL 


YOU CANNOT 

MOURN _A THING 

THAT NEVER LIVED, 
MARADA . 


IT WAS ME, 
JAFFAR. 


WOULD 
YOU RATHER 
BE IN ITS 
PLACE ? 


I'VE LOST, TOO, 
A WAY._ I 


RETURN YOU 


NO ONE Y AND... WE HAD SPOKEN 
Bicrates Y TOUCHED. KISSED. 1,100, 
TOME IN WAS STUNNED 10. DISCOVER 
A HOW LONELY I WAS, HOW 
rouse yy’ MUCH JOY YOU BROUGHT 
INTO MY LIFE. 


ARROGANCE. 
PRIDE. A 
LITTLE... LOVE. 
THE DEADLIEST 
OF COM- 
BINATIONS- 


Ah-- THE HEART. 


1T_ WILL BREAK 
YOU DO NOT HAVE? 


MyY_HEART TO 
SEE YOU GO. 


| MARADALL 


ae 


Weir. poe 


GODDESS BE PRAISED, I IT’S ALL RIGHT, ARI, 1 DON'T 
FEARED I'D NEVER SEE YOU| | BLAME YOU. IN THE FUTURE, 

AGAIN £ COUGH, PLEASE BE MORE 
IT WAS A_NEAR 


THING, CUB. WHERE DID YOU GET 
SUCH A MAGNIFICENT 
I’M SO SORRY, I Bi 


WAS SUCH A FOOL- 
I SHOULDN'T HAVE = 
MY_RUN IN MY VEINS--7 
IT HAD ITS f BUT IN MY HEART _p 
MOMENTS. 1’ i AND SOUL... i 


